A QUANDART,

Put, after eating e persiginon—0|4
don’t kooew whither OFm whistlin®
or singin’, begob, sivee O ate thot
Pluom,

Muunly Art.

Profl. Jaw Jumnser Roarbett, the great
champlon—Ab, whut we want is grester
Wependenoe op narluce's Wen pong ——

Gov. Culbwerson—-How o vaou (e
Whauek!) hke Unt (Whack!) fool—

Gove Clarke— Yeu Whaek?), pass i a
(Baf! Bang!) long! XNalgre for  Whack!)
ever!—Clevelnnd  Flain-Dealer,

- -
The Problem.

The young man clutched bis elderly
fricod In a franuc grasp.

“What ought a fviler o say,” be cokeq,
“when & young wotuan asks hitu if be
thioks she (s ns ol as she looks! " —In-

Qlanagpolis Journal.

“TWAS A BAD ERROR,

He Tried to Help the Hallroad Com=

pmany, But Falled,

He looked a DIt bard up, but le bad &
Measant foce and smooth addresa as be
walked Iuto the office. of & New York
railrood ruuning West and asked for the
prosident. When conductisd Wy that of-
Heind's deske; be begaos

*1I waol the favor of a pass to Bof-
falo."

“Can't
ply.

“1 expected that apswer, and am pre-
pared for it 1 dil got cuine bere with &
tale of woe. 1 bave not been robbed."

e Ne

“Not a rob. 1 did pot lose money on
tue strecl, I am oot obliged W rush
home o sce my wile die, I om not &
Cobspnplive whe ls aopxivos to get bone
sod dicamong old fricods. These please, ire
ol

“Yea, very old and thin*

A yet I owoant a pass to Boffalo. I
feel that | bave & right to ask for it

“On what groumds!’

Thin moromg ° saved the ife of &
passenger on one of yoor transfer Doots.
He was o big, red-whiskercd man muned
Clark. Had bhe gone overboard It wopld
have cust ¥y perbaps 50,000 To st the the
cla i -

COlark?  Blg man with red  whilskers?
Wirelehad man, you Enow not swhot voo did!
That is the wan who has already got 8
cladm for S20.000 pgaiost s for break-
fug bislce. 17 you bad only Tet bim go over-
vt we combd Rnv e settled with tis heirs
Jor less (han o guarter of Umt amoeant. Go
out—go away. You have tnken thoasands
of dollars gut of our pockets by your med-
Alesome acl. Go right away if you doo't
wont Lo be pot in the cell with Garvey.'”

The beat walked out without a wond, bat,
as e scbiedd the dovr, e was beoard to
grumbile:

“T thought I was the hest Har on the At~
Inttic coanst, but 1 might as well hang up
froem this deal, i ook 1o it with Chaue-
coy.” —Texas Biltings.

have 1L was the proupgt re

REMOVABRLE

Jolinoy
Mr. Smith —Y o=, Johnny, bt ——
Johnny
abe keeps it

WelLbitye glmmen olehel I'I) get yeo a han'ful

e, ‘.h‘i /ﬁ

-Mr Smith, did 1 beur you sk for u lock of sister's hale?

I know where

AFTER SERVICE.

=l

Do you ke thie new
Nor exncerly: It wohe me up twilee,

pulult railing?

I

Dear ms, is that mustache all your own?"*
Well—a—ay one word, and 1t wili be vourn."'

—8s. James Bedizeb

THE MORNING TIMES, SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 17, 1893.

I —=Heggy Halftmek, ooking for the

losit foutbull—Ab, there it Ls!

. HALFHACR'S MISTAKSB,
_"_}—‘_ o P . s e - —

>

kicked It way g biere,

2 —Strunge those tallows should have

4

A4-Murdert Muordert

DEEFrLY

GRIEVED,

But n Sadden Change Came Over Her
Spiries,

Mra. Bwasback sighed when her donghiter
told ber that Mr. Trivevet tuwl asked ber to
be his wife, and that she bhad lecome en-
Eagrd, says Juige.

“1 suppos= [ ougnt vot to feel badiy abhout
It Mrs. Bwayback nidded, wiping away a
tear with the corner of her apron. “It is
woman's destiny to - married. 1 JeTythe
Lotue of my happy girlhootd to become Mra.
Swaybnck and oow vyou must leave to be-
come Mrs. Trivvet, 8till, | connot belp feel-
Ing my losas deeply. A mother can pever
Iose hier daug hter with indiflference: she can
never give bher up—oot even to the best
man in the world—without decp reiuc
tance. ™

Br this time Mrs. Swayhack wns sobbing
violrutly and her daoghter was rying to
comlort her,

“1 shall come to tet you often, mother
darling.” she sald

“Of course you will, Dut It 18 & great
trinl to part wiy yon, wty child You
inust oot nund your fond woller's crying
a hit over IL"

“PDry your eres, mother. I'm sure you
couldn’t get a finer young man than Mr.
Trivvet for & sov-in-law and of course Fou
t'apl-i'l"ll me 1o gel marrksl potne L 3

Mre. B waylack ssobs broke oul aftesh atd
for soine Lime she Tefusad to be comforied,
Thet she applicd a handkerchic! vigorously
o bwr aves aod asked:

“Whicn s the weddiog to be?™

*Io about six monihs, mamms dear”

“Bix ruonths!™ exclnimed Mrs. Sernrhack,
*What oo earth does the procrastinstor
meah by patting 16 off that long™*  Mary
Ann, 1 don't lelieve he intends Lo (UATTE You
ot all, o T don'tl  If be dud be'd insist on
baving the weddlng cofe off inskle six
weeks at the (arthest.™

— -

A Happy Meeting.

DPurlug the recent meeting of the Paptist
Asso-intion the Hev. Mr. Eden, traveling
agent for the Christion Todex, was driviog
aloug the road from Washingion 3o the
mpuuniain, when he met o citizen Whose
vatue s J. . Paradise. FEden pulled up
his Lorse and snid:

“Good morning
Eden, aud 1 suppose
Edeu as you'll ever be.”"

The other looked at ki for a fow mnin-

¥ Iri*nd. my namie i
vou mee aboul as uear

utes o asioplshent, and then said
“Well, my fricod, et me toell you som>
thing. My noine s Parndise, and [ reckon |

you are a litle nearer Puridise than you'll |

ever e again ™

This uade Brotter Eden’s iead drop, and
he sald:

“My friend, how far is it Lo the moun
tin®

The Drama in Logtsyile

Lobbyluunger—How was the play Inst
night?

7 ustniter—Wonderfall  Most artistic and
dramatic prodactiun seen for years Held
the aodieuce spefllbound from Cirst o last.
Why, sir, In somse of the thrilling sitans-
tivus Lhere were tiwes when not A sciibd
woild be henrd bBat the hard breathing of
Owello, the suppressed sobs of Desdemioons,
amd e conversatiun o Lthe boxes. —Louls-
ville Cotniuerclal.

— -t 8
Huardly Waorth While,

“Yon are now thirteen years okd, Miss
Fanny, amd wet yYou can handly write
your own naome."

“That's a Tact; but it will he such a
sliort tie before | gel another oame
that it i hardly worth while to write
mwy present one"—Texas Sirtings

——
Czar Wias Seamsitive

“I see the court laandress has got the
g- b.” observed the hwuperial food taster.

“Yes," rejoined the ohiel inspectur of
8o breezes, ““she got too mnch starch in
the cxur's bolled lron shirt,. His maojesty

15 very seasitive, vou knuw."—Oakland
Thues.
- —
"rj.h-unlrrl'd.
Pastor—Ay qar Trictdl, were you born

with your thirst for Ugaur?

e Tangue (prowdiy)—No, shir. 1t'sh
the resnuit of Jong and sbevers training
amd colimited capital in my case, at least.—
New York World.

Hnd to Get a New Ops.
“Who was tLat?™
“Collector from Tailor Sunthm's*
“1 thonght he was & dark-laired chap?™
“Oh, that one—he's wWorn outl “—Chicago
Record.

S5—It's u horpet's—

THE PATENT REYOLYING CAM-
PAIGN T'ORTRALIT,

1—=0ffice Boy—0Oh, Mr. Editor, Far-
mer P. Pod s coounin” ap th' stairs,
an’ that alo't his e fer President.

l

2—Editor Turnover,giving theerank
u benvy twist—Grent Seatt, Johunle,
you'se suved my lfe. 1I'll increase
yYour pmy lvn cenis a week.

A-Ahl, farmer, how's the campatgn
coming on? You sés we'renll toget her
this tlme?

A Valduable Momber,
De Hainme—That baseball player you took
on last we'k any rood®
| Barnes Tornuer—Yew, indeed  He catches
| every eEg (hal by throven ok un —Indinoap-
| wlis Jouroal

B-Nest

A STUDY IN REPARTEE.

How She Refused a Proposa) at Dig-
ner,

He—Duublless you bave often been pro-
posed  to,

Bbe—Why, what makes you think that?

He—Moths will ginge themseives In the
fame

Bhe—o you flatter yourself that that is
original?

He—0Oh, no; it's merely s guotation.

Bbe—Bomewhat trite.

He—Admitted. But to start agato at the
beginning .

Ebe—Where else would you stare?

He—1 bave known giris to start at the end
of & book. Bul, for a fresh start. did 1t ever
ooour (o you what an excedlent place a
dinner tablas ts for & proposal?

Ble—No. Why?

He—Becnuse |t s Impossibie for the fatr
ofe 10 My, Blwe must st siill and listen.

Bhe— But the doctors prescribe Hght and
amusine conversations at eals.

He—I[an"t 1t possible for a declaration of
lowe to railill tho condition” 't sure the
bemads of modern putnimony are oftea atry
enough

Bhe—Afwer all, It depends apon the peo-
ple, 1 suppese. Brill, it must be Aifficalt
10 play at making love with the soup, and
Love hioesell toost freece (f swallowed
with the ice.

He—8uppuse we try?

Bhe—Oh, po, indecd, or I really must
excuse muyseif.

He—Anil leare me stranded, ke the
Iast Lit of cake on the dish.

Bhe—Dan't you flatter yourself in the
sweet mimile?

He—Xo, We can imagine that it is an
uninviting hit—perbaps a trifls bitter.

She—And stale and hard.

He—No. Eull soft enough to he maolded
intc any form by beautiful fingers.

Bhe—Mine would form it into a pellet

He, eaperiv—380 you coulkd swallow it
more easiiy?

Blie—No. indecd;so 1t conidrollaway and
be lost more eaaily —Life.

e el
Hase Decsiver,

“How did your litle love affalr at the
Leach end™™ peEked he girl In Aark bloe.

“Haven't you beard?™ returned the girl
in gray. sorrowielly.

“0f course o replied the pirl in dark
bloe. "1 haven't even heard froin you
sinee Auzust, you know.™

Well, 1i's all over. [ was decelved in
thie man.™

“IHd—ald e 11 yout™

Tue girl In gray besitated. It was not
A pleasunt confession to make, but she
Saw no was outof it s

“Yen,” sle suld at last. 'l suppose that
ia the plain Eaglish of 16"

“I was sirnid you would find him that
kind of & men, ™ sald the girl In dark bive.
“He didn’y ok <4ike one who could be
trusted. 1 wouldn't feel very badly over
the loss of such 8 man If I were you.*

“Loas of the man!” exclalmed the girl
in gray. “Pool! Whe cares for him?
It's the deceit that be practiced that
provokes me."

“When he made you think he loved
youT"

*No. I might forglve him that. It
was when be led me 10 believe that he
was worth saing for breach of promiss
that he showed the full depth of his
depravity. 1 tell you, Mabel, It was &
shock to me tn learn that & judgment
againat Lim woueldn't be worth any-
thing." —Chicago Post.

—_—
A Precedent.,
“Why do you smile?” asked Jonah of the

whaly, as the prophe! wns cast on the |
- !

Leach.

“I wos thinking of the journalistic prece-
dent we established,” sald the monster.

“Whout's that?™ querted Jooah. o

“0> the worthy man departed from our
midst,” and with a wave of his tall, the
while floated sway.—Adams Precmmas.

- — O —
Did She Buy Them Hersel(7?

Neuweml—What's the mattor with these
cigncal

Mrs. Neawod — Why, my dear, they smelled
so horrid that 1 pul some cologne on them.,
—Town Toplos.

- — . ———————
TWould Take the Same.

After dinver at the cafe Roblyy noticed
with bulging eyeathe beaplog pile of ciange
which the waiter broaght back to has fatber,
“Oh, papal’ be exclalmed: “ob, papa!
I'd Uke s plate of that, too."—New York
Heraldo

TR

THE COMING GIRL.

“WOMAN I8 EVERY DAY ENLARGING HER SPHERE."

dro-

IOE HAD CALLED BEFORB,

After Many Mooths e Foond the Sit-
vation Unchanged,

Hs stood o froot of & bouse on Becond
#uresl and at the dours and win-
dows a lopg (ope. AL lengih be came to
the conclunion to walk up and ring the bell
of the side door. Hisrlug was answesed by
a woman with & broow o ber baod, ac-
cording to & story o the Detrolt Free Press

“Madam,"” he began, as be looked around,
“Ihave cuome tw muake ao inquiry.”

*"Well, sir,"” she snapped.

“¥ou luok lke e woman, apd this looks
like the bouse, but yet | may be mistaken.
D1 I call bere last Febiruary?"

“¥ou did, slr.”

“Anl 1 thpught so. I called here ooe
afternoun?'’

“Yes, sir." ;

*Yuu auswered my rlog?

“Yes, sir."

**You bad & broom In your band—the same
brova you have now?™

“Just the same, sir™

“And do you renember, ma'am, that 1
u.m-.q Fou fur cold victuals and oldclothies?"

c-\“ air."

“Aud you told we to skip?™

"Ih:n.'n uilsut. I wid you.™

“Aund as I seeined reloctant to skl
Jabbesd e fo the back with the end 21' :3
broots baudie to assist Wy movements?™

“Yes, | ld Whaido you want now:"

"1 want to know, respecied lady, if the
sltoatlou bas undergooe aay change for the
Detter?

“Not the sigliivet, sir 1 have up cola
victuals or old dlothes for you. 1 waot you
Lo skip. If you don't skip—"

“You'll lab sue agaln™

“Yeu, mir." ale sald, as she made ready.

“Al right, ma'sm, P go—I'll go without
belug Jubbed. Fulks say this is a world of
chauge, byt I'llh be hanp if these's
any round hece that Lo . Madam
broowstick, 1 umn gone—farewelll™

— 0 e———e
e Was All Right.
First Yale Student—Huve you telegraphed
W the old 1nan for money?
Fecond Yoke Student—Yes
“Got an answer*™
“Yes. I wiegraphed the old man: ‘Where
15 that mopey [ wrote for?" And lls answer
reads: “lIu wy leslde pocket "—Texas Sift-
iuge

— —p
Ap Amauzonian Catastrophe,

S What I excialiued the Klag of Dahomey.
“‘Hay you that the arms of @y troops have
falles] thetm In action? *

“Yes, alre,” rejoinsd the orderly, “hardly
A Mleeve Lu the corps was not crastied 1o the
first ousel." — Doetroit Tribane

As Hetween the Twao,

He—I don't think there is anything much
finer thian to kave s beautiful yacht.

Bhe—1"tn surprised st you. Haven't sou
ronsilered A lepuliful wile?

He—0n, yes: but | mean on the ground
of wonowy.—Harper's Bagzar.”

————
NO USE FOR 1T. J

"N’uwh. yon start yoar boots ant gie
out o' here, and don't give me any
yer chin oh.hu. . . "

—
-1
-

SOLD A TWO-CENTSTAMP,

The Chapples Had Just Eight Centd
Hetwesn Them.

Two up-to-late young men goton s Oates
BVedue car e olber aight, says the New
York Presa. Thelr conversation at ctice s
Iraceied the attention of the engers.
Even a deaf man would have known Lhey
hid been calllug on two young lkidies, whils
& blind man would have guessed that they
Were dressed (o the fashlon. Theconductos
collected ouy oF twe fares and then looked
Inquiringly as the young meén.  Both of them
were scarching thelr pockets il .
After a wlispersd cunversalion eme
barrossed divdes called the conducter ints
the car apd h|l!ikl"tl bim inalow wwee. The
other passensers Fere Interested deeply.

“Enl"™ the conductor growled.

“80." said the speaker, and Lo Leyan all
over agals W explado thelr predicamend
to him.

“Ont Only got B cents,™ he sh
“well. youse' |l baveto getoff. anﬂ

HY thls e the yonng twen's faces were
s red s o sighal lighe,

“Oh! A postige stamp,” bawled

“What'l I de

merciless conductor.
& stamp?'’

“EBR! Please wake 1t? Not on yer lfe.
Yhnw'llul:';':] to get off,” and the conduo
tor win ¥ly at the other mn

By this time the other passengers w
enloving the joke.

After the fun had gone far esnough &
FOULE man whom the dudes had crowded
out of a seat bought the mtamp. The
clapples dld pot even possess the courtesy

| W thank him for getting them out of thely

elubarrasmng situation. They resuined 8
discussian of the charms of thelr hostesset,

THOUGHT AE HAD "EM.

1 —Jom=—Horror! What's that?

By gracious, I'll pever drink another

that turkes drogp.

S—Boy— What's that yon seid, s 1er?
Jones—Why, er—Il—er—suid that you must be careful and npot. Jed

' Three Heaas Better Than One

Mnud:

L'ﬁllbh

“T tall you Cousin SBophy’s baby is » girl ™

Constance: ‘‘And I tall you it's a boy."" .
Algernon: ‘'Don’t be stupid, both of you MMM“
"% faun’s christened yet. "




